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Summary: Nick Wilde has been on the ZPD force for about 2 months now 
discover his life after the night howler case, as he discovers the 
true meanings and struggles of life, as well as deeper feelings for 
partners, and a few surprises here and there, but when the toughest 
case of his career comes and he and Judy Hopps are assigned to the 
case; he finds out some bonds were made to be broken. 


The Carrots to my Cake 

**A/N: Hey guys, this is my very first FanFic ever, I just thought 
i'd get that off my chest real quick, so don't expect me to be pro o 
anything. I also want to give credit to the names of places and 
stores to other FanFict ion . . . ers . . . or whatever the hell you call 
yourselves :P, anyways, thanks for checking this story 
out : D* * 

***SPOILER ALERT* if you haven't watched the movie, i recommend 
watching it first...** 

* *DISCLAIMER : I do not own Zootopia, please don't sue me, criticism 
and reviews are welcome, I am open to any and all, please do not 
hesitate to point out mistakes and stuff like that, and be prepared 
for some dank memes in this one...JK.** 

* *PointyHairedJedi* * 

**P.S follow and fav if you like, or if u cri evrytima€| :D** 

**Also rated T for some violence and touchy subjects in later 
chapters** 

**Chapter 1** 

"**Just the Beginning"** 


"MEEP, MEEP, MEEP" blared Nick's alarm clock, it read 5:00 AM 



"God, I hate that thing" he said to himself quietly, he usually 
reserved the word hate for better things, better than technology at 
least, but this little light green plastic demon... was one of the few 
exceptions he allowed he thought as he slammed the snooze button with 
as much force as he could muster, practically snapping the thing in 
half, "serves it right" he said. Being a fox, Nick was Nocturnal by 
nature, which made having a full-time day shift at the Zootopia 
Police Department (ZPD) even harder on his body's internal schedule. 

He pulled himself out of bed-just barely awake-and went to the 
kitchen of his modest, but quite nice, 5 room apartment, he grabbed a 
bowl of cereal from his cupboard, and chomped it down happily, 
thinking of a nice, large, venti-sized cup of coffee he was going to 
get at Snarlbucks, "blueberry flavored of course" he said to himself 
as he started to wash his bowl, but was suddenly interrupted by 3 
sharp, raps at his apartment doora€ | 

"Hello?" a soft, light voice asked, muffled through the door. Nick 
set his dished down, thinking "eh, they can wait for later", he 
walked to the door, opened it a crack, and asked in the best guard 
voice he could give himself 

"Password? " 

"Nick?", the voice said, he replied quickly, smirking to himself as 
he said it 

"That's not the password-care to give me the correct one before I 
throw you in my moat" 

"Niiiick" the voice groaned, sounding exasperated, 

"Fine", but only this once-no more free passes" he said as he opened 
up the door, showing a young, fit rabbit standing in the doorway, who 
went by the name of Judy Hopps, or in nick's case-Carrots. 

"Hey Carrots- ready to go?" 

Nick!, give me time to get ready!" she said sounding slightly 
flustered 

" You got 30 minutes, you're a cop now, you have to be ready at all 
times!" he said, egging her on 

"Nicholas. , you're the only one who has a shower in this 
partnership, and you know it!" 

"Move in then, you won't have to run 10 minutes to get over here from 
now on, and it's a bigger apartment" he said, taking the tone of a 
businessman looking for sales 

"In your dreams, _Sly fox_, plus, that run is some of my only 
exercise ! " 

"Dumb bunny" he said, and with that she walked into the bathroom, and 
locked the door. 

Life was good, 2 months ago, he and judy had solved Zootopia 's 
biggest case in 48 hours, when all the other detectives hadn't been 
able to solve it in 3 weeks, Nick and Judy's relationship hadn't 



started out so hot, but when he'd seen that she had risked her Career 
to prove her worth to the department, he had resolved to help her 
with her case, the case of the Night Howlers, they were calling it 
now, after that he had joined the force and they had been partners 
ever since. 

"Earth to nick?" he heard someone call 

"Huh?" he said, the world zooming back into focus 

"you can use the shower now, I'm done" 

"Oh, ok" he responded 

"What were you doing?" she asked 

"Thinking" he responded quickly, but Judy had not seemed to notice 
his shaky response 

As he entered the bathroom, he started thinking; about Judy. "Her 
eyes are perfect, she is one of the most caring people I know, and 
one of the only people I know who cares" he sniggered to himself, 
_WAIT, __"her eyes are perfect?" he said, currently questioning his 
sanity, "she would never have me anyways" he thought saddly. 

He reluctantly turned the shower off, got a towel and exited the 
bathroom, 

"_Shiiit, _NICK!" yelled Judy, turning her head away and shielding 
her eyes from the foxes view, 

"Carrots!, What's wrong?!" he asked, thinking she was in 
trouble, 

"Y-you don't have a shirt o-on" she mumbled, stuttering a few times, 
as he saw traces of a blush subsiding on her cheek, 

"Awww-did I make da wittle bunny wabbit embawessed?" he asked, 
mocking a sing-song voice, 

"Oh shut up, but seriously, could you _please_ put a shirt on?" she 
asked 

"Sure-Sly bunny" he said, 

"You have to pay for my coffee because of this!" she 
demanded 

"Sure-but no caffeine for you Miss Judy" he said, shuddering as he 
remembered the last time he had gotten her un-decaf feinated 
coffee . 

"Awww- come on Nick-Just half a cup" she pleaded, putting on puppy 
eyes , 

"You can have a sip of mine- but just ONE" he replied 

"Thanks you dumb fox" she said as she pulled him into quick, but 
heartfelt hug. Nick's heart started racing, just standing there for 
that split second hug, he thought he had seen his entire life flash 



before his eyes, in a good way-of course. 

"We should probably leave for work now-it ' s like 7:00" Judy said 
apprehensively, heading for her things 

"Okee doke" replied Nick, heading for his stuff, and to put on a 
shirt , 

"Hurry up though-if we get there early enough-Chief Bogo will give us 
a good assignment" 

"Ah yes- the joys of seeing dead bodies and writing up paperwork like 
no tomorrow" Nick sighed, smirking, 

" You signed up for this Nick-if you don't like it, you can always 
quit" she said in a neutral tone 

"Nah-then I couldn't tease you 24/7" he said, again with the 
smirk 

" Yeah-because I love that" she said sarcastically, rolling her 
eyes 

"You know you love it" he said 

"Do I love it?" she asked, "Yes-Yes I do" she said, bringing up 
memories from the first day on the job. 

***Flashback Starts*** 

"Hopps, Wilde-Parking duty" said Chief Bogo ' s deep, monotone, 
voice 

"WHAT?!" they both replied in unison, 

"Just messing with you" chuckled Bogo, "There is a street racer 
tearing up Sahara Square, I need you two to get to the bottom of it, 
and catch him-for starters" he said 

"Whew" said nick, "I thought that was gonna be payback for your first 
day" he said, once again, using his now trademark smirk, 

"I'll get you back for that someday" she grumbled, 

"Look who's so moody today. Miss Judy" he said, "Ooh-I gotta start 
writing these down... Moody Judy" he said slightly more quietly, 

"You can't stop with the _Nick_names, can you?" she said 
sniggering, 

"Hey, only I'm allowed to do that!" he said in protest, as an awkward 
silence fell upon the car 

"So are all bunnies bad drivers-or is that just you?" Nick 
questioned, Judy immediately slammed on the brake of the police 
cruiser, causing Nick to fly forward and slam his snout on the 
dashboard 


"Shit Carrots!" he half yelled 



"Oh my goodness!, Nick are you okay?!" she asked 


"Yeah-I'm fine, just a major concussion is all" I said in a sarcastic 
tone, Judy, upon seeing that I was ok, said 

"You deserved that-fox" she said, 

"You know you love me" he said, _What the fuck did I just say? _Nick 
asked himself, 

"Yes-Yes I do" she replied, heartily answering as if this was 
something she was asked every day, 

_Holy crap_ I thought, did she just say she loved me, "then again, it 
was probably just in the friendly way" Nick told himself, 
Dishearteningly. 

***Flashback Ends*** 

He sighed, _If only_, he thought. Suddenly, the car stopped and Nick 
looked out the window of his GMC Syclone, and slamming it shut, 

"Why do you even own this car?" Judy asked suddenly, "It's probably 
really popular-20 years ago" she said submerging a giggle, 

"I don't really know, I remember my old man being a car guy-if you 
know what I mean" he replied, 

"Yeah, I gotcha" said Judy, as she looked at her watch, 
"besides-Bullpen is starting in 5 minutes" she told him, 

"You're right, it would be better if we didn't miss that" he said, 
"Buffalo butt might not like that", he smirked, 

"One of these days, he's gonna catch you saying that, and you'll be 

in hot water for a long time" she told him, her voice 

unwavering 

"Don't worry, I can talk myself outta things. Carrots, you do you 
think I survived on the street for 20 years?" he asked, 

"Oh, I dunno. Hustling popsicles ? " she added, 

"Alright you got me there. Carrots" he chuckled, " I think I'm 
rubbing off on you a little" 

"Uh oh, I wouldn't want to smell too bad!" she said, feigning 
surprise disgust, 

Nick snorted, "Hey!" he yelled after her, "I get the right side of 
the chair this time!" he said breaking into a run; Nick and 
Judy-being the newest recruits, and the smallest had to share a chair 
while in morning meetings, so they had a game where whoever got the 
right side of the chair didn't have to do paperwork for any run-ins 
or cases they might get during the day, and as always, Judy got there 
first . 

"Can't you just like-scoot over?" asked Nick hopefully 
"Nope-You snooze, you lose" she said cheerfully 



Nick Muttered under his breath as he sat down on the _left_ side of 
the seat, grumbling to himself about paperwork, and work in 
general . 

5 minutes later. Chief Bogo walked into the _Bullpen,_as the officers 
called it, all officers reported to the bullpen in the morning to be 
given case assignments, 

"Alright, I got no news worthy of my voice so McHorn, Talonson; 
Undercover" Bogo said, and continued to hand out assignments, then he 
got to Judy and Nick 

"Hopps-Wilde, I have an important assignment for you" he said, "There 
have been reports of a particularly active-and violent-gang, I need 
you to get info on them" he demanded, 

"Yes Sir! They both replied in unison, 

"Hey!" he yelled after them 

"Yeah chief?" nick asked, 

"You are in no way, to engage this gang in any kind of fight, whether 
hand-to-hand or cover fire... these guys aren't afraid to shoot cops, 
especially if the cops are shooting back" he said, noting the 
carefulness in his voice, 

'Gotcha chief" replied Nick in a slightly sarcastic tone, "We won't 
shoot to save our lives!" 

"Officer Wilde" Bogo grumbled in a menacing tone, "I can still move 
you to paperwork anytime I want" he said, expressionless, 

"Okee doke Chief!" said Judy suddenly, "We'll take the case!" she 
said a little too enthusiastically, 

"At any rate, I'm glad I have at least one officer on this force who 
can keep you in check" 

"Ah ah ah, I wouldn't be so sure about that-Chief" he replied, using 
his now signature smirk, 

"Just go work the case!" Bogo growled, and then muttered something 
under his breath that sounded like "Before I do put you in 
paperwork" , 

"Yes sir" they both said and saluted, they both left Bogo ' s office 
and proceeded down the the parking lot, grabbing their Police cruiser 
(174) and pulling out onto the road 

"Where did he want us to go?" Nick asked, 

"The warehouse district" Judy replied, "It says on the file that 
that's where the gang frequents, she added, 

"Yay" he said with a flat, monotone voice, "Perfect scenery-Miles of 
warehouses" he said, smiling 

"Don't push yourself-dumb fox" she replied. 



"Back atcha-sly bunny" he said, smirking at her 


"Alright, shut up" she told him, "Were here", 

"Whatever you say carrots" said Nick, "And speaking of whatever you 
say; when out shifts over-Yah wanna grab some dinner and go to the 
park or something?" he asked, 

"Nicholas. !?" she exclaimed, "_Are you asking me out?!" _she said 
dumbfounded, 

"Yes-Yes I am" he said, again with the smirk, then there was an 
awkward pause as the air got very still, then without the slightest 
hint or notion, she pulled him into what could only be described as a 
quite passionate kiss; they held the kiss for almost a full minute 
and broke away, Nick completely taken aback could only stutter out 
"I'm guessing t-thats a y-yes then?" he muttered quest ioningly, 

"Yes Nick, I'll go out with you, on one condition, don't ever call me 
_moody Judy_" she said, 

"Uh...umm" Nick said, his voice wavering on the brink between pure 
ecstasy and complete stupidity, 

Judy couldn't hold back the laugh at his expense, "Did I embawess da 

little, dumb, fox?" she asked", mocking his tone from 

earlier, 

Nick-Still dumbfounded from earlier-could only manage a 
"b-buh-b", 

"C'mon silly, we have a gang to stake-out, and by the way, your mouth 
tastes like blueberries-I think it's becoming an addiction" she 
said 

"Whaddya mean my mouth tastes like blueberries?" he said, still a 
little woozy from the kiss, 

"Dumb fox" she replied, quietly, and he proceeded to shut up. 

They both got out of the police cruiser, which was tucked away in the 
darkness of an alleyway, and they took turns changing into casual 
clothes, if they got caught by the gang, they'd probably be shot on 
the spot with cop uniforms, but it would still be hard to weasel 
their way out of spying if they were caught looking into an infrared 
camera, even if they did look like common civilians. 

"Hey!" yelled a voice, Judy and Nick both whirled around on the spot, 
looking to see where the voice had come from, and Nick came 
face-to-face with, by all chances, a weasel. 

"What ' re you two doing in the warehouse district?" the weasel asked 
them, 

"Just needed a break from work, if you know what I mean" Nick 
replied, while giving the weasel and understanding wink. 

Then the worst possible thing that could've happened ... happened, the 
weasel glanced at the alleyway and saw the front end of a police 



cruiser, and immediately whipped out a 9mm handgun, now banned and 
confiscated by the city because of extensive violence. 


"Woah buddy, " Judy said 

"Don't _woah buddy _me" said the weasel, "especially not cops like 
you" , 

"Shit" muttered Nick, "Ok, how's about we make a deal?" he 
said, 

"Try me yah little pelt" replied the weasel, 

How about... You tell us where the headquarters for this gang are" he 
said, holding up the gang's insignia, "and we'll erase all charges 
against you-_EVER_" said Nick, trying to sound convincing, after all, 
his life depended on it 

"Not a chance!" yelled the weasel 

Then, out of nowhere, three sharp, muffled, cracks filled the air, 
and Nick felt a searing pain cross through his arms to his thigh, but 
worst of all he heard Judy screaming his name... as the weasel got 
away, 

"NICK!" she yelled, "NICK!", 

"Don't worry Carrots, I'm here," he said and looked down at the 
crimson pool slowly surrounding his body, "Fuck!, that hurts like 
hell Carrots!" he said, clearly in pain, 

"Sorry, I'm kinda panicking right now!" she said, 

"AH!" said screamed Nick as he felt a sharp pain travel through his 
body, and he slowly started losing consciousness, 

"Nicky!" Judy yelled, even in the situation, Nick felt the urge to 
laugh at the new pet name she had created, "Nicky" he said to 
himself, has a nice ring to it, 

"Judy... I think "Nicky" is g-gonna be g-go-gone for a 1-little 
whi-whilea€ | " he said a she fainted to the sounds of Judy's 
screams 

"gonna be a hectic wake up call" he thought, as he slowly faded out 
of consciousness. 

**Hey! I know! Just put down your pitchforks and torches, I know 
Cliffhanger is fire, fire bad! But I felt I had to, plus it lets me 
screw with your emotions :P** 

**Reviews and PMs are greatly appreciated, but I'd rather have 
negative criticism than none at all, leave a follow or like if you 
enjoyed* * 

***I UPDATE AT EXACTLY 10:30PM EVERY FRIDAY*** 

**Thx for even checking my story out guys, my plan is for 50k words 
and 20 chapters but i could go longer of you wanted me to, and the 
next chapter may be slightly shorter due to a small writers block I 



am currently experiencing, but srsly guys 
thx, ** 

* *PointyHairedJedi , ** 

**P.S I take requests for chapters (Nick Gets shot-Judy moves in-Etc. 
Sayonara, and see ** 


End 
f ile . 



